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JOHON TODD.

BRIDEGROOM AND BURGLAR.

From the Rrookiyn Citigen
‘ "HEN JOHN TODD FIRST CAME TO
the town of Chidler he was a youth of
sixtecn. Fie was tall and thin, though his frame
was shapely and gave promise of future
strength. His bead was large and firmly set,
his forebead low and broad, his face oval, his
nose straighi and somewliot wide at the nostrils,
his mouth inrge, with red, prominent lips, and
kis chiu square and sharply cuot. His fiaxen
hair hung close to his neck in heavy curls, snd
his cheeks were wuddy. e had a pleasant
way with him and soon became a favorite with
old Bedman's customers, Hedman, you must
know, was the grocer of the town, and Joha,
his only sister's son, bad come to learn the
business and be company for the childless old
widower.

Jobn Todd was an industrions youih and
soon proved a great help to his uncle. Oid
Redman was deacon of a church and was held
in high estesm as a men of giftsa. He was the
life and sonl of a revival, and conld exhort for
a longer time and in a Jouder voice than any
dencon within twenty miles. He wna likewise

werful in prayer and conll always revive a
nmn; bymn with a few well-directed tones
that seemed to drive on the tnne and rouse
the eungregation like & sudden breeze
sends the elowly drifting eraft through
the water and ehanges the dull swell
into erested billows. Though the deacon was
pieased with his nephew’s industry and general
conduct, yet ome thing =ully griev him.
The boy went to church regularly on the
Lord's day, but did not seem to tuke that in-
tercst in religiouns things which his nncle
would have desired. He never went to Sunday
school or prayer meeting, but instead walked
through woods and lanes, sometimes alone,
sowstimes with s companion or two, runaing,
leaping, vaulting, lifting and hurling heavy
weights, and develo‘ﬁing into an gthiete.

Things went on this way until he passed his
nineteenth vear, when there was s great re-
ligions awakening in Chidley. The Rev. Gideon
Thrasher, a celebrated revivalist, was the
preacker. He was a powerfu!ly made man of
middle height, with muscle« of iron sud tongue
of fame. He seemed to mow down sinners
with the brenth of his nostrils. He was at bome
in the whirlwind and was never so happy as
when penitént wrecks were strewn aroun m.
One night Joha Todd went to meeting and wat
far back ona bench under the side gallery. The
discours= was terrific and numbers went for-
ward tothe altar. Johm listened attentively
snd watched thework go on. Presently the
preacher announced his intention of going
through the congregation and personally urg-
ing the unconveried to ge tothe front and seek
reiagion. Seeing the bright face and sturdy
form of John far away back and recognizing
bim asthe nephew of pious Deacon HKedman
the preacher made straight for him and urged
him to join the bard of seekera. John declined
his invitation and told him that when he folt like
oduing the charel he would jrin,and not before.
dencon Redman, sesing Brother Gideon h\lling
with bis nephew, rejoiced greatly in spiritan
stood ujon & bereh to have a Letter view of
the promised work of grace. Just then the

reacher pat his armos around Jobn as though

o raise him bodily. Jobn's brow grew kunit
sod bis fuce ftushed. At frst he felt as though
be would resist the man of God persopally with
muscle and limb, but he was a modest vouth
withal and not fond of & =cene, und, therefore,
chose instead to eling with foot and hand to the
bench. Brother Gideon gave a tng and the
deacon could not refrain from niding with werd
of mouth. 8o, raising s Lauds, he cried aloud
“Hellelujah! *‘Go into the higl ways and bedges
and compel them to come in!"™

Roused and invigorated by this elarion note
thas preacher gave n mighty shout, ‘“The sword
of Lord and of Gideon!” Then he put his
strength jnto the work and nmid the dee
silonce which followed his ouicry was
the wrenching and ripping and tearing and
splintering of wood, accompauied by heavy
breathing, followed by the shuffling of the

rencher's feet ns he slid slowly into the aisle

earing in Lis arms the sturdy vouth, who still
clung o the fragments of the shattered bench.
Thns, with alleyes on the spot. the er
eried: “Is not this a brand plucked from the
burning®’ And, in tones that startled even
kis nephew, the deacon shouted, “Stand still
and see the sivation of God.”

Now, it came to pass just at thismoment that
the point of an offensive nail penetrated John's
fleh and irritated Bim sorelr; so that. letting
go the fragments of the bench, he dropped to
ibe foor, the preacher, meanwhiie, clinging to
bim. Finding that John had cessed w0 rewiwt
Brother Gideon relensed him except that he
beld him gently by the right arm as he cgsaved
to lead kim down the aisle to the altar. The
old Adam however,wis now thoroughly aronsed
in John Todd, and, just as Ero:her Gideon
lifted up his voice and shouted, ““The
Lord casteth down that He may li*t up,” Jokn
drove his right foot with much power against
the beels of the preacher. And, lo, his feet flew
into the air and his nether paristruck the floor
with & thud that shook the sacred edifice. Then
swid a great outery and commotion, chiedly
among the sisters, John Todd walked brek to
where he had been situing, picked his hat from
the tloor and departed.

For vix months after this event Dencon Red-
man never spoke to his nephew except when
business required. Az for Jotun, he went about
his work as nsual, but he forsook his unele's
place of 'wship, and sttached himself toa
small Episcopal church instead. This was a
greas blow to the pious descon, but he made no
:'Ifn. Things went on thus, John still spending

his leware, which was mnot mach,
fn lanes and woods, developi limb
muscle, growing broad-shonldered,
i and long-winded, Jooking
young athlete and giving evi-
& mighty reserve of strengih. Out in
of & Sundsy or holiday, e shouted
nd gamboled arcund with his com-
rimiul of joyous life and good nature.
¥y be sure that many a pretty gicl
with admiring eyes upon the tull and
outh, but up to this time he was heart
, though be was not iusensible to the at-
tions of the gentler rex.

One of Deacon Hedman's customers was Phil
Henshaw, who kept & groggery at the other
end of the town. He wus & wan of loose char-
acter and had been in state prison, it was boldly
said, for highway robbery. One day Heusthaw
sutered the deacon’s stove and spoke grusfly,
leetuinf the deacon of having su sphied Lim
with inferior tobacco and cigars. 'fuc deacon
maid the articles were good for the price
and exactly the same s Henshaw had pre-
vionsly praisel. Henshaw gave the deacon the
lie, whereupon the deacon, going to bis desk in
the sitting room behind the store, brought out
his old-fashioned tin money box, couuted out
$2J, and placing them before Henshaw, wnid:
“Philip Henshaw, there's the money yon paid
me for the last order. Tuke it sud go snd I
waat no more of your custom.”

Grasping the notes, MHenshaw hurled them
wrathfully in the dewcon s face, saying, *‘You
Mn«:!n&dhnrxr:mdﬂ you take me for a
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“Others do. if T don'l,” the dencon replied,
quietly; wherenpon ienshaw uttered an osth
and stamped towand the end of the counter,
with the ¢vrient intention of attacking the ola
man. Befoure he could wirn reund the counter,
Jebhn Todd was upon him, and, seizing him
from belund, pinioned bis arms at the elhows,
turned him with hip face toward the door, and

him ou: to'the edge of the curb, Bave
him s fnal push which sens him sprawiing into
the widdle of the street. Glaring around like
s stricken wild beast Henshaw gathered him-
solf together and rusbed at John Todd. Ths
Youny man stood with bhead therown back and
arma -mpEl.nml feet tirmiy planted awalting
the ='tack.

As Henslhaw flung himself forwsrd, the voun
msn warly received the assault and nr-laﬁ
off the blows. Secing Henshaw fumbling in s
pocket as though for a knife, John sprang
upom ki and gave bim a royal pummeling,
Isaviag him prone in the gutter. Then Joln
Toda stoed in the doorway until enshaw
aross and speake! off, with the scowl and
krowl of & balked Lyena, whereupon John
tarned and entered the store, to be met by Lis
Bacle, who, faciug him. put his left hand upon
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s
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his shouldor, saying: “John, thou art a brave |

n]._d,';k'l[.‘:uu the deacon’s voice failed him and

band soughit Jobhn' b
k. sought John's and grasped it

“Uacle,” maid John, returning the y “no
:;n I-'unlt:op'ﬂ ha:;il on me or on auf:i:c be-

#1ng to mo o long as God gives me th
$0 use my arms.” = i oy

iads e e was broken and for eighteen
moths all was plessant between unc and

w. Eus, % all too soon, & grievous

woubls eame. John was now of age and had
saved a good deal of money ot of tae liberal
salacy paid %o him by the descon. The
Foung rian, as belore sxid, had attached him-
self 1o a ssall Episcopal church in the town
where Ligh churck principles provailed. Here
be made e acquaintence of Alice Kilpar, a
lovely girl of nineteen, with golden hair and
eyes of blue and lips of ruby, and pleazant,
simple wavs and & temper sweet 2s an aogel's.
Joha fell in love :::.h }:hee and Elolt'i his nncle
io & manly way 1 Was going to marry
her. The descon's righteovs wruth wes ter-
rmble. Jobn bore the u?:bur;:hot wrath meekly,
but without swerving (rom urpose.

“Marry ber, if you wish, "~ IL deacon sid,
“Dus don’t darken my door agaln.”

That night John packed his trunk and quitted
tie uncle's honse. Within o week be mnrried
Alice and gettled down to quiet home life at her
mother's. The very day after the wedding
Jolin waa superintending the removal of the
front of n hose situsted on the main street,
not more thun 400 vards from the deacon's.
This honse was owned by Mrs. Kilmar, and it
was poon known that John Todd was going to
convert part of it into a store and start a
grocery. The work went on apace and John
expected to begin business before the honey-
moon wea over. Three nights afier the work
was begqun John, bappening to pasa the place,
sew n fiofal gleam n? {izh'. in the rear, and on
going thither found that throe tramps had
tiken possession of an outhonss and kindled a
fire thore. Ho speedily custed them and put
out the embers. Every night afterward he
visited the house, for he diin’t want a fire to
burn down the place and postpone the opening
of his new store.

He was married on Monday an! the Sundar
ollowing wee stormv. At night it cleared
romewhnt, but a chilly wind blew. His wife
tried to persuade him uot to go up to thenew
store, but it was just the sort of night, he mid,
to drive the tramps to seck for™warmth and
shelter. “Hearken to the wind.,” he maid,
“*how it whirls around the house and ratiles the
windowa,” -

“Talking of that”" said his wifer T wish you
would lop the twige of the tree by the bed-
room window, for they strike against the panes
and startle me.”

“Get me my jackknife, Alice, out of my week-
day clothes,” said John.

““Take theso shears,” Alice replied; “you
I‘.&In reach further and cut more easily with

am.

So Jobhn took the large blunt-ended shears
In his overcost pocket and went out into the
gurden. When he had lopped the offendin
twigs he retnrned the shears to his pocket anc
started for his new store. lieaching the place
he within the walls, intending to walk
along the pianking to the rear. As he ap-

roached a window from which the seshes had

removed, mmethius was slung over the
sill from the outside. John paused and the
wind brought to his ear the sound of « man's
voice. Drawing near to the window, he could
see that a man’s ulster Jay over the window sill
and be had no doubt that the owner was on the
other side. As he listened he heard a voice
which he instantly recognized as Henshaw’'s.
The voice said: *“Joe, close up your lantern or
Bome one may soe the light.”

A voice said something in reply and next
moment & band appeared and placed a buli's-
eye lantern on the top of the ulster. Then the
two Ipemns began to couverse in tones dis-
tinetly andible to John Todd.

“f know all about this," said Herahaw: *'I've

aid the descon money a score of times, snd

e alwers keeps his cash in & tin box in the
desk in his back room. Tildesley came into
my place last night aud treated all hands. He
said he had just paid off the last of the mort-
gage and handed the descon #2,500. This was
after the bank was closed, and the demcon hind
nowhere to put the morey but in his desk. it's
s lot of money, Joe.”

*Yes, indeed it is,” was the answer, and John
Todd knew from the tones that Henshaw s com-
panion was none other than Joe Sissons, the
constable of the town.

“It'1l be half for you and half for me,” Hen-
shaw continued, “‘and maybe there area fow
hundreds more than we know of."”

*Dut bow about the old man?"’ the constaLle
asked.

“Ihat's all right.” was the reply; “in factI
never thought of taking the money until 1
knew the deacon would be out of the wav.
Parson Wood s very sick and the deacon sits ap
all night with him. Smalls, the miller, dropped
in to see me this afternoon on his way home
from church and got a tlask of whisky, because,
as he said, he and the deacon had to sit up all
night with the parson. and they would need
comfort. Strike me, Joe, if the thing didn't
flash apon me in an instant that, once the old
wman was nway, you and I conld make a haul.”
“But what made you think of me?’ asked the
constable in & half-suspicious tone.

“Becuuse I knew that it couldu t be done un-
lees yon agreed to join in,” was the answer:
“because, ye see, you're alwnys on the watch
nights and nothing escupes you.”
“That's so,” replied the constable witha
chuckle.

“Now, you see,” said Henshaw, “‘we’ll walk
together up to my place. I'll go inat the front
door and out at back and go down by the
river to Silt lane and up that to the deacon's
garden. You'll come down the street and
meet me there and stand outside while I skip
the fence, open the back window and pocket
the swag.”

Then followed more talk in a low tone. John
Todd was lost in thought for » moment; then,
taking the shears from his pocket, he lifted up
the tail of the ulster and cut off a coruer from
the hind part of the skirt. He put the piece of
cloth and the shears in his pocket and was
about to quit the place, when a thought struck
him, and. reaching out for the bull s-eve, he
transferred it also to his pocket and cantiously

we reached home, he gave the lamp
and piece of cloth to his astonished wife, an-
swering her inquiries by saying that she must
put both in a safe place unutil he asked for
them. Then bhe chauged Lis overcoat and
coat for a rough jacket, and, sayiug that he
would be back socn,left the house. When ke got
outside, he discerned two forms approachin
from the direction of his new store. He ulsppeﬁ
behind a bush antil the persous shonld pass.
As they drew near he heard Henshaw say:
“Why, man, it's all plain enough. Your lan-
tern fell into the cellir, which 1s halr full of
water, and you might just as well have looked
for a necdle in a baystack s for that lartern in
such a place.”

LIhen the two men went on down the street.
He watched them until they were beyond his
uncle s store, then be erossed the atreet and
bastened with quick step toward Descon Red-
man's place. When he came o Silt Lane, which
ran by the side of the store, he turned down it,
sprang over the gurden fence, asconded the
open plazza in the rear. broke s pane of glass,
opened the window snd in s moment was within
the small parlor at the back of his uncle's
store. He found the desk eusily enough, but it
was locked and he had nothing to openit. If
be bad oniy hud bhis jackkuife it woald have
been useful; in fact, just the thing he
needed. Or even the shears would bave
been & handy tool. As it wus, how-
ever, he had nothing that would do. ‘The
bacon knife would huve auswercd the purpose,
Lut the door leading into the store was locked.
S0 he I'xfan' five minutes bunting around for
something that would do for a burglar's tool.
A: e groped around in the dark, his haud by
the merest chance touched an old-fashioued
curved leiter file. Taking off the papers
which it bore, hs hastily straightened the
metal and thrust the sbarp end between the
desk and the lid. 1t bent like a reed, but still
it gave him a purchase, and by main force he
tore open the lid. In another moment he had
grasped the weil-known tin cash box; and, with
a joyous thrill, he passed through the window,
dropped lightly from the piszzs. mouanted the
soiid wooden fence, lenped into the lane and—
found himself in the clutches of Constable Joe
and hil Henshaw.

“We've got you, you young thisf,” exclaimed
Henshaw, who, with unbounded satisfaction,
identificd the b as Joh: Todd.

*Yes, wo've tric you this time," the con-
stallo said.

“Fut the nippers on him, Joe,” Henshaw said
with a chuckle; “he |l nssanli no more honest
citizens for some time to come.”

“He's got the deacon’s pwoney box.” said
Conrtable Joe in & tone of horror; “a robbing
of his own Hesh aud blood. Here, Henshaw,
hold the box while 1 handecoff him.”

Henshaw took the box snd Constable Joe
slipped the handeuffs over the wrists of John
Tudd, who stood unresisting —thoroughly erest-
fallen and astoauded, as bis captors supposed.
Then with many taunts and Litm words, to
which Jobna suswered uever a word, the captive
was led to the jail and locked up.

Meanwhile Alice aud her mother
dering a¢ Johm Todd's prolong
| Eleven clock came and passed and no sign was
| there of him. The women became alarméd.

About s quarter-past cleven & kuock came at
the door aud Alice guickly answered it. A man
stood there all muftled up, whoin it was not dif-
| fieult to recognize as Coustable Joe Sissons,
| *Oh, where is my husband?"’ asked Alice. with
' & shudder, for the appearance of the constsble
lu-.]g;-tud all kinds of Lorrible things to her
| miad.
| “That's just it, marm,” said Joe: “I come to
tell ve.  Yoar huasband, marm, is in jail; canse
why? He was caught by me and a friend com-
mitling a burglary at his uncle s store.”
| . If Archangel Gabriel and all the heavenly
' host hud saddenly 4 ded and an i
| that Joun Todd had been translated to
\ and changed into a winged seraph, and
her mother, who joined her in time to hear the
Lt stutement, could not have been more as-
| tounded.
| “Yes. marm, and you, Mistress Kilmar,” con-
| tinged Constable Joe, in a solemn voice, “‘we
cnught him in the act, coming over the fence
| with the deacon s cush box in his hand, and the
back window broken and the desk all smashod
' and thi and he's there in with the hand-
cufls on and the box safe locked up,
marm and Mistress Kilmar.”

And then the constable b they'd excuse
ki, bat he thought it neighborly 10 let them
know, snd them good night and turned
away, sud the mother and dlllzhr sought the
innermost room in the bouse and darkuess and
nzoaned and wept and prayed until the murky
mo:n stepped down from the hills. Then the
jailor’s ten-year-old boy. to whom John Todd
had often given nuts and raisins, came to the

Weére won-
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out to Alice:
%‘q:ﬁmmm

door out of breath and at elbows and gasped’

eays'm, don't ﬁ!&

court at 8 o’clock. and don’t fret'm. and be in
conrt'm, and don't forget what he gave yon
Iast mightm to keep in asafe place'm, and
bring it with you, be sure, and he's ell right,
and you must give me a penny'm.”

The penny, duplicated, was given the boy
cheerfully, and the womon sat down to wonder
and speculate whatever could be the meaning
of what wus happening. However, the simple
meesage chicerad them and they drank a eup of
toa and prepared themselves for a visit to the
| magistrate's court room. When they went
thither at 8 o’cloek the sguire was on the bench,
locking very surious, and Descon Redman was
seated atone side with o very sad expression on
his face, and Phil Henslaw »t0d near the bench
withan old ulster sluog over his srmand a trium-
phant leer in Lis alcoliolic eyes. Presently Con-
stuble Joe Sissoms copeared, benring himaclf
with sncommon  dignity, and leading by the
arm Jokn Todd, handculed. Then tho eager
crowd was admitted and soou the room was

densely packed.

I John Todd's eves went round the throng, and
as they lightod on Alice he nodded and smiled
a8 unconcernedly as thouga he was in chorch.
All eves were fized npon him in s tonishment,
and thers wers many whispered comments on
his hardiiood aud shsmelossness. ‘The poor
oid deacon weemed duzed. He got up and sat
down, and got up and sat down, as
though he was demented. At len

he arose and made his way to the side of
nephew and said in a tremulous tone:  “John,
thou art my only sisters son. The Lord for-
give thee, boy,"” and the good man wept.

*Uncle,” said Jobm, sviemnly, “stand still
and see the salvation of God.”

As theso wonderful yet fumiliar words
his nephew's lips the descon raised his eyes to
bis nephew's face with a look of blank amaze-
ment. The tears scemed to flow in upon his
soul and chill it, snd bhe staggered backward
and fell into his scat like one stricken by
heaven.

Then Constable Joe Sissons was sworn, and
told Lis story of the capture of the burglar,
amid the breathless attention of all in court. As
an effective finish he placed the deacon's money
box on the bench in front of the squire. Then
Phil Henshaw corroborated Constable Joe, and
the poor old deacon, turning his eyes away as
though he loathed the very sight of it, indenti-
fed the eash box.

It was John Todd's eay now. Simply and un-
uffectedly Lo related what the readers already
know. When he reached the point of his story
where he told how he saw something flung over
the windowsill, he said:

“Yonr honor, I request at thias point that
neither Phil Hensbaw nor Constable Joe be
liowed 1o guit the court ruom and that your
honor take into your persomal custody Hen-
shaw's ulster.”

With an n%ected laugh Henshaw placed the
ulster on the bench before the squire. Then
John Todd went on with his story.

**1 might,"” said he, **bave got aid and capt-
ured these men in the act ol comumnitting the
intended robbery, but when I found that the
sworn defender of the property of our citi-
zeéns was & conspirator ins plot to rob my
uncle whom could [ trust? 1 preferred to as-
siume the role of burglar myself and so protect
my uncle’s property aud balk thess unscrupu-
lous villuins.”’

The effectof John's revelation on the court
and avndience cannot be described. Btill, there
was more than u feeling of doubt in the minds
of most, but this wus scon to be removed.

“1 am awasre, vour houor,” John Todd cen-
tinued, ‘that uy story needs eorroboration and
I am prepared to ;i\'e it. Lot my wife and ber
mother be sworn.”

They were sworn, Alice first. Bhe produced
a pareel, which was opened. Tt contained a
buil s-eye launtern and a three-cornered piece
of cloth, both of which, it was proved, John
Todd brought home the previous evening and
gave to his wife for safekeeping.

Theu John Todd resumed lus testimony and
told how he clipped the piece from the ulster
and n]iprupriawd the bull s-eye. Deacon Led-
man, almost beside himself with joy, identified
the bull s-eys as that which he had specially
procured for Constable Joe a month bhefore,
and the squire himszelf spread out the il of
Henshaw's ulster on the desk and fitted the
thres-cornered fragment to its place. The
audience was stirred as is the forest when s
sudden gust sweeps through it.

Jolin Todd was discharged.

**Tuke the handeufls off hun,” said the squire
but the miscrable constable trembled so that
he could not tind the keys.

“Your honor,” said John Todd, with a smile,
“‘may I remove them:"

*Of course you may,” the sqnire said. Where-
upon Johu Todd gave his arms a twist and the
irons fell to the ground in pieces.

“Mr. Shenston and Mr. Marley,” said the
squire, nddressing two citizens, “come aud be
sworn in as special constables.”
ter the oath was administered the squire
directed the two specials 1o tuke Constable Joe
and Philip Henshaw into custody, sad thy
were duly committed for conspiraey with in-
tent to commit & f<lony. Andse it fell out that
wlile Dedcou Kedmnan, Johun Todd, Alice, his
wile, and Mistress Kelmar were eelebrating to-
gether with good checr the ope of the new
store of Hedman & Nephew, ex-Constable Joe
Sisgons and Fnilip Henshaw were eating the
bread of atliction and driuking the water of
afiliction in state prison.

BOYLE O'REILLY'S PRISON LIFE,

A Curious Study From the Pen of the Late
FPoet and Patriok.

The forthcoming “Life, Poems and Speeches”
of John Boyle O'Reilly will contain the sub-
Joined, which was found among his manu-.
scripts: >
One meets strange characters in prison, char-
acters which are at once recognized as being
natural to the place, us are bats or owls toa
cave. Prigon characters, like all others, are
seen by different men io different lights. For
instance, a visitor passing ulong a corridor, and
glancing through the wron gates or observation
holes of the cells, sees only the quiet, and, to
him, sullen-looking conviet, with all the crime-
suggesting bumps largely developsd on his
shaven head. The same man will be looked
upon by the officer who has charge of him as
one of the best, most obedient and industrious
of the vrisoners, which conciusion he comes to
by a closer ncluuinunoe than that of the visi-
tor, although his observations are still only of
exteriors. No man sees the true nature of the
conviet but his fellow conviet.  He looks at him
with a level ginnce and sees him in a common
atmosphere. However convicts deceive their
prison officers nnd chaplains, which they do in
the majority of cases, they never deceive their
fellows.
I wasa conviet in an English prison four
years ago, aud, before the impressions then re-
ceived are weakened or rubbed out by time, it
may be of interest torecall a few reminiscences.
Em ‘"'3: re:;nn&ll fears of those w‘ho are
inku‘xﬁ’ t where least expect it they
have fallen among |hie?u. I was not, in the
true sense of the word, a eriminal, although
classed with them and treated preciscly
samne as they were. My offense againet the law
was political. I had been a soldier in a cavalry
regiment and had been convicted of being a re-
publican and trying to make other men the
same, and 80, iu the winter of 1867, it came
about that I occupied coll 32, in pentagon 5
Millbank prison, London, on the iron-barred
door of which cell hung a small white card
bearing this inscription: “John Boyle O'Reilly,
twenty years."

Home 'Fuoplc would think it s
should still regard that cell—in which I spent
nearly a year of solitary confinement—with al-
fection, but it is true. Man is a domestic ani-
mal, sud to a prisoner with “‘twenty years” on
his door the cell is Lome. I look with
fond regard to a t many cells and a great
many prisons in England and Australia which
are associated to my mind in & way not to be
wholly understood by any one but myself. And
if I ever should go back *to England (which is
doultful. for 1 escaped from prison in Aus-
tralia ia 1569, and so permauently ended the
twenty years), the first place I would visit
would be one of the old prisons. Remember,
my name end muny & passing thought are’
seratchod and written on many a small vlac
within those cells, which I perfeetly r

that I

@
¢ well recol-
leet, and it would be a great trest to go back
some day and read them. And them, during
the time I waa in prison, I got scquainted wita
thousands of professional eriminals, old snd

En-

young, who will be the vecupanta of the
flinh_ nils for the next twenty years; and I con-
esd it woald be of great intercst 40 me to go
back and walk the corridor with all the brim-
ming respectability of a visitor, and stop when
Isawa face I knew of old, and obserye how
time and villiany bad dealt with it.

A Frugal Mind.
From the Epoch.

DBoone: “Blodgers is very economical and
never wastes anything, I believe."
Boa:. ““Yes, ho always takes any cough mix-

ture his babies leave over.”
A Wonderful Memory.
From the Boston Courier.

Miss Sere—*'And so this is is
=, your birthday,
Little Mamie—*Yes, ma'am.” -
:lu"anu—-"th. is in June, the 18th of
une.”
m““"“—"lﬁhtﬂdhm wonder-
Miss Sere—*‘Wonderful? Why,
“WMJ“‘ remember

it's all right, and be in |

HEADGEAR FOR LADIES.
Some of the Earliest Spring Designs From
Hediorn's.

ONCE FAMILIAR PHRASE, “EASTER
bonnet,” has now no significance to ears
polite. Society, indeed, has decreed that it is,
if anything, rther a vulgarity to appear in
new headgear on Easter day, but if the spring
millinery ia too enticing to be resisted the
various hats and bounets may be procured and
worn whenever the weather will permit. Aad,
at all events, they're allowable at all afternoon
functions and, of course, at the theater any
time nfter February 1. This year the display
began upusually early and is remarkably at-
tractive. The materials are richer than ever
and many noveltiow Liave been imported. Of
these are the eniire hats made of silk and tin-
sel passementerie and a large varioty of fancy
straw braids, wiich the artistic milliners com-
bine with ribbons aad flowers and fasten upon
frames of nuique shape.
The fcllowing sketches, just received from
New York, show the lutest Hedfern designs.

T
O, - \

o8

Thoe upper of thegs two models is a flaring
brimmed hat of Chautiliv lace, with a soft
erown banded with tinsel ribbon and a bon-
quet of rose pink azaleas just in t-ont. The
smaller hat iz a togue of pale epple green
ganze embroidered in white and go.d and its
trimuaing is satin ribbon of a darker green and
a spray of white narcissi.

.

The first of these three wears s bonnet of
maize colored chiffon all embroidered with
gold and brown flies. A large butterfly all
a glitter with gold spangles is fluttering just
over the forehead. The middle hat is of drawn
crepe, with some brownish 'n folinge and
pale pink fowers, most of which are masscd at
the buck. The last one is a delicate f;“ chip,
with convoluted brim, under which a hulf
wreath of pale purpie asters. Loops of silver
gray ribbon and unother bunch of the ribbons
are on the outside. These Redfern models em-

body all the newest conceits and are quite dif-
ferent from ing to be seen in millin-
ers’ row.

A Spanlsh Cavalier,

Among the passengers brought to Tampa
from Cuba one day last week by the Plant
steamer, says & correspondent of the Koening
Wisconsin, was ». hbandsome young scion of a
big sugar plonter of Matanzas, whom for con-
venience we may mention as Senor Alfedo
Valle. He was S‘mt from college and off for
New York aud Paris to spend his vacation.

He purchaeed a direct ticket to Jersey City,
and he entercd the firsi-class coach, of course.
The big, raw-boned conductor, when he came
through eollecting tickets, eyed curfously this
dark-complexioned Bpanish don’:nd, until sud-
denly renssured by sight of the latter’'s straight
hair, had seemed to be p up his mouth
to say something.

When the train reached Psmberton ferry a
beautiful, well-dressed octoroon girl of abont
eighteen suminers entered the car and took a
seat directly scross from the young Hpan-
fard. A nod of rec tion passcd between
them. The girl scemed to understand Spanish,
and the two were couversing in that sweet
tropical tongne when the conductor came in.

"Pﬂmre'n ver gwine?”

““I'o Gainesville,"” she answered.

““Wall, git outen this kyar; the nextis fur

“-H

"Y u't this a first-class coach, sir?"
" e"“

“Well, I bought a first-class Hloket.”

“I don't give ur —— what Ier bought—yer a
n’ﬁ"‘ Git er move on yer.

e girl reddened, stammered out something

I eould not cateh and hesitated.

Just then the conductor felt the grip of the
Spaniard upon his arm.

“Que quiere, senor? Que insulto es?
do you want, #ir; are you this lady?)

The conductor trembled as a , big as he
was, but pretended not to understand the inter-

ator.
N’?‘he niard ke no but believi
he und!?r:lood th.gzimlion, his
et
hndh-’);dhpuk. yh;ll'ﬂ- same time her '
and chec

His eycs flashed fire; his clutch upon the

conductor's arm loosened; threw his cost
:;zhmumu;qumu
r.

The conductor took the hing.

It was afterward octo-
o J&ﬁidutef New is the

ool & w cigar
facturer of middie Florida. e

From Munsey's Weekly.
don't t:!v:t;!‘“w o
Dnn’ry“gu;lm—‘m I did try to work

Housewife—'“What work did you

mw—"l-ﬂ h“mm

mmmmm

Aphasia is defined in Ranney's “Lectures on
Nervous Diseases™ ss an impairment of the idea
of language or its expression, independent of
paralysis of the tomgne. It is commonly de-
scribed as of two varieties—the sensory or am-
nesic form, in which the memory of words or
symbols is more or less effaced, and the motor
or ataxic form, in which the memory is per-
fect, but the subject cannot properly pro-
nounce words fromy an inability to perfectly
co-ordinate the muscles concerned in articula-
tion. In tho amnesic variety the most famil-
jar objocts are commonly misnamed and a
great pecnlinrity is that the subject is often
aware that the error bas been committed, but
is not able to correct it.

Some patients forget only names: others for-
get nam! In certain reported cases the
names of things only in dend or foreign lan-
guages were retained; in others the reverse had
been observed, the patient losing all knowledge
of scquired tougues. The sound of words often
will not be recognized when the letters which
form them will, and the reverse of this con-
dition is not infrequently met with in aphaaic
patients.

In the ataxic variety of aphasia the patient
can ustclly write what cannot be spoken, thus
proving that the memory of words seen or
heard ia not effaced, but rather the ability to so
co-ordinate the muscles of speoch as to properly

ronounce the words. Several cases have been

‘ound where the amnesic form gave place to the
staxie,

An explanation of the causes of this
discase cannot be well given without using
technical {crms, which would be incomprehen-
sible to the lay mind. Itis sufficient o say
that investigators have concluded that aphasia
is conseqnent upon lesions of those certain
areas of the brnin wherein are centered the
power for the normal exercise of the functions
affected. The different phases or varietios of
the discase indicate the paris affected. The
most interesting facts in connection with the
cortical eells of the brain have been demon-
stroted during the investigation of aphasia.

Prof. Charcot reported n case
tleman could read by tracing the lines with his
finger when a lesion of the brain had deprived
him of his ability to recognize written or
printed characters by gight. He could write
with ease, but could read what he had written
only by retracing the lines. Paraphrasia is
the substitution of wrong words or symbols in
conversation or writing. The remarkable fact
is that the patient is conscious of his error,
but cannot correct it. Nouns are more fre-
quently lost than verba. Patients of this sort
often exercise great ingenuity in avoiding
during conversation or writing the words they
fail to properly reeall. By means of oddly
constructed sentences they often hide this de-
fect in speech from strangers. In true
motor aphasia patients cannot articulate
correctly, a fuct of which they are painfully
conscious, and they often remain mute rather
than subject themselves to ridicule or criti-
cism. The ludicrous part of this phase of the
disease is that in case certain words or phrases
are retuined or regained ufter the attaclythese
words or expressivns are used ina peculiar
automatic way by the patient in reply to any
question asked. These phrases or words are, of
course,in the majority of eases absurdly irrele-
vant to the .*ueuu'ou asked. Dr. Ranney, in his
work already gnoted, cites a case reported by
Hommond where a patient would reply *““hell to
pey” under all eircumstances. Another pa-
tient's unvarying reply was, “I want protec-
Yion,"” and a third would say nothing but “um-
brella, umbrella.”

it condition in which from cerebral dis-
ease or other causes the power of writing is
stddenly or gradually lost is called agraphia.
The explanation of this condition rests in the
fact that the patient has lost certain memories
which previonsly ennbled him to mnke the neces-
sury finger movemente for Elacing upon pag:r
results obtained by his mental processes. This
is certainly to the lay mind a most remarkable
condition of affuirs. It well illustrates the di-
rection of the muscles from the brain, for the
directing force being absent the muscles cannot
act.

An agraphia patient cannot write from dicta-
tion or ecpy frop;a a printed slip, though he is
not paralyzed or affected with writer's cramp,
and thongh he can perform all other move-
ments of the fingers not connected with the
writing of letters or figures wilh his accus-
tomed delicacy. The memory alone is at fanit.
In some instances delicate finger movements
required in the mechanical trades or the use of
musical instruments have been known to be
sudderly taken sway by a similur loss of motor
memories. Such cases are not ineluded under
the term a hia.

“Word ness” and “word blindness” are
forme of sensory aphasin due 1o lesions of dif-
ferent portions of .the bruin. The word deaf-
ness resalts from a lesion of the first temporal
convolution. Patients suffering from it cannot
be wnde to understand spoken language, bi-
cause their centers of hearing bave been im-
pulred. 1t muost be anderstood, however, tuat
they are not deaf to sound. They can hear a
word spoken, but cannot tell what it weans,
becayse they cannot appreciate the value of
cer sounds. Their own teugue is as unin-
te e to them ns an unknown foreign lan-
guage.. This condition prevents the patient
from speaking corcectly because of his inabil-

ity to recall the proper sound of many words
previously m-ln_ml by him. His efforts to
read aloud will result in his utterance of & most

ludicrous jergon of nuintelligible sounds. The

atient, however, will proceed solemnly with
E.i.u reading, not being aware that his utterances
are unnstural or inexpressive of the ideas he
wishes to convey. The following case is quoted
from the books:

Oue such person was asked to read aloud the
sentence: *“You may receive a report from
other sources of a supposed attack on a
Britisk consul general. The affair is, however,
unworthy of consideration.” The tient
H‘:oceoded to read seriously and u&euﬂ?y B

irected, and as nearly as could be taken this
is what he said:

*Bo sur wisjee coy wenement apripsy fro
freny fenemen: wiy a seconce cos foz no So-
Fhiau a the freckled pothy conollied. This af-
air eh oh cont oh curly of consequences.”

This patient could not write to dictation,
though he could sign his name well and copy
accurately. As he made each letter, however,
he would attempt to name it aloud, but always
pronounced some other letter.

Word blinduess is due to a lesion of the visual
centers in the occipital lobes. It is mecom-
panied by a loss of memory of the meaning of
printed or written symbols. Patients aflicted
with it ean recoguize familiar fages, but they
cannot read correetly. They cannot properly
read a given seloction. They can of&n write
from diectation, but cannot read what they
have written. Unless “‘word deafness” is also

resent their conversational powers are mot
mpaired. One patient, whose case is cited by
Dr. Ranney, when asked to read, would make
the most claborate preparations, putting on
his spectacles and taking some time urjnn-
ing himself comfortably. Then be would read
aloud, saying things that had not the remotest
copnection with anything in the print before
him. He was asked to read the fulroving note:

Dean Sis: I shall be much obliged if you will
let me kuow whether or not you consider it
likely that A. B. will recover.

He looked at it very carefully and then slowly.
fﬁﬁm and without much hesitation

“Dear Sm: You are requested to bring this
note with you to the infirmary."”
Then he said: *“That is what I make of it.
don't know whether it is right or not.”
This same patient often tried to read & news-
mpu' aloud and his wile said
of stuff all made out of his

L

“Is that what 1t sa
sssured that his wife
said: “Well, then, I must be an idiot.”

This tleman often found fault with the
newspapers, saying he did not know what was
the matter with them, they contained snch silly
stufl n ys. When, however, he found thut
ﬁafuﬂtminhwhﬁlmmdingm
papers. “Word blindness & good
excuse for a ml'}.ﬁ who misconstrued when

is Latin recitation. It
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NEVER TURNED A HAIR.

The Walter Not Surprised Even When the

Diner Didn't Walk Out on His Head.
From the Chicaso Tribune.

Two men went into & restanrant on Adams
street yesterday and sat down at a table pre-
tided over by a solemn, gloomy-looking func-
tionary in black.

One of tho two merely ordered mutton chops
and a enp of coffec, but the other looked care-
fully through the bill of fare, laid it down, re-
flected a few moments, and said:

“Bring me a bunch of toothpicke™

“Yes, sah.”

They were brought and the solemn waiter

stood at his elbow, looking off into vacaucy |in North Dskota was struck by hf:m“ and

while the man picked his teeth.

Another careful inspection of the bill of fare
resulted in tho order:

“‘Bring me some ice cream.”

The ice cream was b t and of
in o leisurely way, the Lill of fare was exam-
ined again from top to bottom, isid down as
before and cogitated upon and an order for
lemon pie was given to the solemn waiter.

Tha pie was brought and eaten in the same
calm, methodical way, tho bill of fare studied
m and an order given for stewed peas and

cucumbers.

The im babie waiter stood
by while these were slowly devoured.

“You may bring me some roast beef and
brown potatoes,” announced the guestafter
lﬂo{_her :rﬁlon.d study of the bill of fare.

These were brought and laid before him, and
he ate them with great deliberation, after
which the bill of fare was subjected to another
scrutiny.

“Some bread and butter, if you please.™

“Yes, sub."”

While the bread and butter were being siowly
absorbed the meiancholy waiter stood motion-
less 1 off into vacancy as before.

“I think I'll take a bowl of tomato soup,”
said the guest, after another exhaustive peru-
sal of th;gru:hd slip.

«"“' .|'

The waiter brought the sonp and stood like s
statue of gloom until it was disposed of.

On:ie more the bill of fare was brought into
usition.

**Now bring me balf a dozen blue peints on
the half shell.”

*Yes, sab.”

“Hold on' You needn’t do it,” exclaimed the

guest. “Igiveit up. My friend here offered
to bet me that there was a waiter at this res- |
taurant that wouldn't bat his eve if I should
eat a square meal wrong end foremost and I |
took bim up. I'm out &5, but I've learned |
somcthing.

“Yes, seh,” remarked the funereal waiter,
and as the two guests picked up their checks |
and made their way to the cnshier's desk be |
stood erect, with folded arme, looking solemnly
away into the fathomless depths of space.

— .
Mr. Diltz Courts His Wife.
From the Chicago Tribune.

“I'll do it!"

Polbemus Diltz laid down the paper he was
reading, put his nose glasses back in bis pocket,
took his bat and overcoat down from their hook
snd started home.

“Tll do i, he repeated to himself, as he
walked along. “I'll court my wife as if she were
a girl again, the way the feliow did in that news-
paper story. I expectit'll go pretty tough,” he
retlecied, throwing sway bis cigar and wiping
his mouth carefully as he approached his home.
“I've been a good deal of & rhinocerous about
the hiouse and it's a hard thing to break off old
babits all at once, bus I'll give it trial if it
takes the hide off.”

Mr. Diltz entered the house and hung his hat
and overcoat in the hall instead of throwing
them down in a heap on the sofa in his nsual
fashion. Then he went on tiptoe upstairs, put
on his best necktie, combed his huir carefully
and came mi’:l;‘ down the stairs again.

“Mary Jane!" Le called out. “Where are
you, dear?"’

“*Out here,” answered a voice in the kitchen. |
“Did you bring that package of chocolate I |
told you mot to forget when you went down |
town this morning?™

“*Why, no,” said Mr. Diltz, regretfully, as he
went into the kitchen. *'I forgot, dear.”

Mrs. Diltz looked at him suspiciously. He
hadn't culled ber “dear” for eleven years.

“You forgot it? Humph! I just expected it
What are you up to now:”

This query, somewhat sharply uttered, was
prompied by an unexpecied forward movement
on the part of Mr. Dilta,

“Don 't you see I'm cleaning this chicken?”
she exclaimed. “Look out! You'll make me
cut myself. I'm working at the gizzard. A
man no business poking round in the
kitchen when he can’t do any good.”

aqhnd intended to

Mr. Dilsz stepped back.
his wife, but coneluded to postpous the

kiss
matter for a little while,
“Mary Jane,” he said, “my dear—"
“*What are vou all slicked up for, anyhow?
Going anywhere?”
“No, love. I expect to

d the rest of the
day ut hom.._' Icame an

ur or two earlier,

*l wish you had brought that chocolate.
That's what I wish.”

“Darling,” said Mr. Diltz, “T—that's no way
to go to work at a gizzard. Let me——"

“*Maybe you know more about this kind of
work than I do. Maybe I baven't cleaned
hundreds of chickens since I've been keeping
house. What are you snooping around out
bere for, anyhow, with your hair all plastered
down and that smirk on your face; *

“My dearest Mary Jane, I—"

“Polhemus,” broke in bis wife, Jaying down
the portion of the fowl's auatomy she had been
dissceting, and looking at him keenly, *what
ou earth 1s the object of this palaveriug? What
new dodge are you trying to work now?”"

“Why, Mary Jane, I've made up my mind to
try to get along with you in a dift—"

*“T'o get ulong with me? What do you mean?
Do you tell me I'm hard to get along with?”

“Not at all, Mary Jane; not at ail. I was only
going to say that we might live together more
comfortably, you know, if—er—if we'd quit this
quarreling and be sociable, you know, ns we
used to be. There's uo need of us acting like
cats and dogs——"

“Who eays we mct like cats and dogs? Look
here, Polhemus, you've been dri g

“It's a blamed l—now, Mary Jane, don’t you
give way to that temper of yours!"

“*Who started this fuss?"

“You did.”

“I dido’t. You did yoursell.”

] didn’t.

“You did."

“You know better.”

“Tell your wife she lies, do yon? Well. it
isn’t the first time. If you have any business
to attend to at your office there will be plenty
of time for you to do it before su A f’l.lgsi
along. I don’t need any help ou this chicken.”

“Diddledy dad-swing the ne old hen !
shouted Mr. Diltz, beside himself with rage.
“Dad-swizzle its gol-dinged old carcass !

He went out of the kitchen, slamming the
door behind him, and in less than s quarter of
a minute later he was on his way back to his
oftice. mutte excitedly to himself and
crushing the inoffensive sidewnlk hard benesth
his vindictive heel aa he strode along.

Mr. Diltz has not entirely given up the idea
of courting his wife, but he has a
cast iron vow never to undertake w again
when she is anatotnizing a chi

A Kid Edition.
From the S8an Frapcisco Examiner,

On Howard street the other day a benevolent
old gentleman behcld a little six-year-old girl
walking gravely along with a basket on
her arm. Patting the chubby tot under the
chin he said:

“And where are you going my pretty maid?"

“@ive thee good day, gray beard,” replied the

nﬂdﬂt. “‘My father bade me to the

W hat? pmma the old
W-w- "€ .
"Haply?’thl:n knowest ht-—g‘:nd man

| days eld, but he was s

SWEDISHE MOURNING.

No Complaint. No Sign of Grief on the Part
of the Bereaved Ones.

It is remarkable how foreigners domiciled in
this country still cling to their native customs.
This is especially true when they are congre-
gated in large numbers. The single German,
Frenchman or Norwegian who bhas made his
bome in some portion of this land of liberty

muy still adhere to his oddities and Mabits of |

old, but be does not meet with the necessary
encouragement from his fellows and probably
finds that often ridicule takes the place of the
expecied approbation.

Last summer a field hand on one of the farms

instantly killed. The
notified the parents of the unfortunate Swede
of their son's fate. They were an old couple
who owned and farmed one of those quarter-
soction tracts that Uncle Sam gives away o
lavishly, says a writer in the [lustrated Ameri-
can, ¥ had been in this country for many
years, their son wasborn bere, and yet,” when
it came 10 the solemnity of burial, they reverted
at once to the memories of their land and
custums.
The parents did not even go 10 miew the body
nor attend to its i
Friends brougbt it howe in an ordinary
wagon, and then, instead of carrving it into the
house, placed the romains upon & wide
resting on two upturned barrels in the stable.
Horses grew restive, as they alwavs will
placed near s corpse. The onttle 1
munch their hay, and cowered back in
stalls, ehowing their realization that somethi
unusual was happening. All this while
dead boy's nts were busy within doors don-
ning their best apparel: the aged mother even
hunted up an old bair trunk, from the depth of
which an 0odd and peculiar sort of miter was

g

»

ltli

§2fs

A SCEAF OF HISTORY

Which Reaches Back to an Farly Indisn
War.

The following account of the murder of A I,
Bolan, Indisn agent st Fort Simoos, savs (he
Hend River Glacier, was given by an old Indian
now a revident at White Salmon, Wash., whe
| bad it divect from the lips of Chiel Gwhi's won
| just before his execution, who, with his tee
| companions, was bhung by Col. Wright at Som-
me\'r for thas most unprovoked and cokd-
blooded murder.

War and rumors of war were rife.
unefasiness rested upon the ieolated familos of
eastern Oregon. e government, with A
usual stupidity and criminal negligence, hod
failed to provide any adegquate protective
agninet the numerous hordes of savages *Lat
ronmed the castern plamns.  The fow straggliog
| companios of blue coats that were within reach
were ss a rule ruw!v officere and towmdiy gme-
quainted with Indian tactios and were held i
ml:rem contempt by their duasky opponents

Numerous murdirs had been committed on

A vagoe

| the frontier and  there were  ominons sigus of

aAn imperding storm, & geueral nprising of e
tribes of eastorn Oregon and Washington that
the coming -prmf only  too surely fulfilied
Col. Wright in his helploss indignation attersd
threats of direst vengeance shionl ) the red man
persist in his little game of scalping, and tise

| certain result of an Indian war, with its gegal

accompaniment of rapine and murder, was
upon us m our helplosscen

On Beptember 15, 15855, Indian Agent Roles
left the Dalies on bhorschack for the ngeney st
Rimcoe.  He was just rotorning Trom s burried

| trip to the Wilinmetto valiey and was hurrving

back ou sccount of the restless o udition of tee
Yakimas, some of whom had besr necused of
participating i some of the recent murders

At the Dulles he wes nrged not 1o andertabe
the trip alope, but fearing no personal violencs

taken, decorated with ribbons of all possible
and impossible colors. This she solemuly |
placed upon her head, as sbe had seen it done
in the far away home, so long ago, mear the 1
North (‘:Et.
They then took chairs, side by side, in their |
living room and waited. |
After awhile friends arrived, many of them
wearing odds and ends of costume brought
from u\'elli the veean seores of _rur:d mm
Then all, excepting the parents, to
the stable, edlmﬁmg aro::;d the body of the
dend man, where refreshments were served,
and an occasionsl low, wriling song was chanted.
After this they procecded to the burial ground,
ten miles away, and the last sad rites were per-
formed after the same simple manner.
Strangest of all, the two beings most inter-
ested sl sat withiu doors, in solemn silonce,
decorated with their quaint relics of dress.

be started slone and nnarmed. On lis war
through the Kickitat valiey hie overtook three
‘akima Indisns sccompanied by three squaws
sll ou their war toward his destination The
tradl ran somewhers near where the Prose
wagon road does, on the western .‘.-i' of the

Rimcoe wountains.  1he distance, egghty miles,
being too great to make that day  eamp
was struck on one of the punwrous streamlets
that ran down the wountain side

Mr. Bolan dismounnted, unsaddied and stakwd
his horse, and, returiong 1o the fire, divaded b
ecanty store of bisciite and butter with b

dusky companicns, little dreaming of the awial
fate so close betore lam lhe conversatiug

turned upon the recont muarders and vers
wisely Bolan reiterated Wright's pondercos
threats of vengeance and extermination

Then, and not Ul then, was Bolan s desss

They declined to accompany the funeral cor- | deended npon Two of the three gmiens
tege, and hours afterward, when the mourners | 't"'l"l""l behind bim aod panioned his sams
and friends had returned, were sitting im- while the third seiced bim arcuod the logs
movable ss thouzh !]N'"bﬂund, “‘PP"’ for : wnd Ihl’!'\l Lim o l.;‘ B ﬂ..l -1“0 bere he was se
the entire assembioge concluded this rather Il.’ll.n- _‘I tied haod sand  foot hen this wes e
ghostly performance, but the old people who | *"™i "“‘“"J. his captors held s consultntion es
had lost their boy still sat silently as before, | }© the the disposition 1o be made of the onptive
without an expression of complaint or plea for | Polen pleaded pateondy for his lite, but 1o
sympathy. a'- ia & lack of f or | bearts that kncw no pity. One of the savages
sebiolem] scized humn by the hur, and, drawing his besd

i T T R across his knee, cut his throst from ear to ong

HER BABY'S GRAVE.

She Knew It After an Ab of Ninet
Years,
The keeper of a cemetery in ape of the east-
ern states was at work in the cemetery not long
ago, says the Youth's Companion, when a poorly

dressed and feeble-looking gray-haired woman |

entered the gate and said that she wanted to
make arrangements for setting up s small tomb-
stone.

“Where is the grave?” asked the sexton.

“I can't tell you just where it is,” answered
the woman, “but I can go to it.”

She led the way to & remote corner, where
there were few graves, and there, close to a
pine tree and almost hidden under its low-grow-
ing brauches, was a little, sunken, neglected
grave. -

“‘This is it, sir; this is it,"” said the woman,
dropping upon her knees upon the grave, with
streaming eyes.

*1t's the grave of my little boy, sir; the only
chilil [ ever had. I buried him here nineteen
years ago. He wasonly four months snd three
littie fellow sir, and
it almost killed me to give bim up.”

Wiping ber eyes on & corner of her shawl she
added:

*I've never been here since the day we buried
him, but I knew Icounld come right to the spot.
I've geen it in my mind every day for nineteen
vear:., We lived close to the veyard, and in
the evening of the day he was buried I uhgped
over here and set out this little pine at the
of the grave, for I'd no money to buy a stone.

“We moved west soon afterward and we've
been kept poor all the time, but I've saved,
little by little, all these years, and now I want
to have his grave fixed up and a little stone put
to it—the dear little fellow!”

She laid her wet cheeks down in the rank and
tangled grass and tenderly wstroked the sunken
clay, and the sexton quistly withdrew, leaving
ber alone with her dead.

MOTHERS ARE CROSS.
They Sow Bitter Feelings by Using Hasty
Words.

WHEN

At no time in her busy days is an intelligent
mother so apt to fold the arms and close the
eyes of maternal justice as when she is cross—
simply and undoubtedly cross. This cross-
nesé i8 chiefly caused by fatigue—weariness of
mind and body, and sometimes of soul. With
tired merves and weary body she ecanmot en-
dure the common demands made upon her,
and ill temper follows, writes Agnes B. Arms-
bee in larper's Bagar. She sows bitter feel-
ings and repels loving attentions with her
irritable hasty words. Broadly speaking, no
mother has any right to get so tired. It takes
too mach out of her life, and too much out of
her children’s life. Such a condition can more
{;:-.glemly be prevented than w geoerally be-

v

The careless or shallow woman says: “I was
overworked. It made me cross,” and she con-
siders that admission the sufficient reason and
excuse for any amount of similar indulgence.
The i or thetic woman worrics
over it, prays for it, sheds bitter tears —and
then the trouble repeats itself. The remedy
lies near at hand. t &« mother find out what
e e, B ol s
cause if possi weary
her let them be decidedly lessened. If there ia
too much sewing, too much cooking or too
many hounsehold cares, lessen them. If eco-
uomical efforts canse the severe strain stop
economizing at such a cost. That is the worst
of wastes. Let the first economy be of
that precious commodity, s mother's
Even the extent of onec’s religious and -
thropic work should be carefully examined,
and if the trouble lies there, ¥ and
dismiss some or all of it from the lisy of
for “‘what doth it profit a man if he
whole world and lose his own soul?”
prising bow easily seeming interests or
mbalpuedwidtoutﬂquh home i

ough woman secks

1
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The body was then placed apon ks borse sl
carnied some distance bolow the trual, whes
the horse was also killed, and both bodws co
cred with brosh and left. The remsine woms
not found until after the murderers wees
caught by members of their own tribe  and
Lauded over to the militury for punishment
Then one of the three disclosed the locution of
the body, which was taken o Vancouver Tur

burial. Baveroft's worsion siates that the
murderers tried 10 destroy botl bodpes @
burning. This statement is tucorrect, the bodies

were uot burned.

—ane -
Wearing Overshoes in ibry Wenther,
From the Boston Post,

I bave noticed during the dry walking of the
last two daye many persons nsing

as if the strects still retnined e mud and
slush that were the results of e bust suow
storm. [ look upon the averraiiom
wearers of rubbers af & result of vieddinmg o
the influences of a bad practice.  For sy el
whenever | have worn rubbers under stross <
weather I have been only too glad to cast thew
off at the first favorable opportunity, but mans
persons persist in keeping them on ecen
Inces of amusement, where they foel purtic
rly oppressive from the high temperaturs
This tamely vielding to the ariutrary wflucnes
of an uncomfortable article of dress shouid be o
warning against letting habit get the advantage
of principle in such matters. 1 have heard
that, in some places in New Lugland where the
winter's cold is ordinarily severe, “arctics” s1e
a feature of indoor gayetios, and that the
“Portland Fanecy,” “All the Way to Boston
and similar dances, are executed under the die
advantage of these incumbrances. Such e
iences shonld Lo hecded by wenrers ot ““rul

‘rulibwers

of tlic-e

" in dry weather, lest they fall under the
control of these oppressive foot coverings,
and perbaps be obliged to wear thein to bed

o

Tobin (going down)— “It's woorkin' on th”

sewers is no sisy job wid me helper down wid
th' rbeumittics. "




